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Summary: Because people are people and therefore complicated things. Sometimes a fairy-tale ending isn't the ending after all. Penny/Seaweed





	After Ever After

_I have been forced into the American spelling of the word 'mum'. Because it looks funny in this fic without it. But I will be dead and cremated because you see me spelling colour 'color'. _

_I fail at accents._

xXx

_Love is a gift. A lot of people don't remember that. So, you two better brace yourselves for a whole lotta ugly comin' at you from a never-ending parade of stupid._

It had all seemed like – well, like a game at the time. It was like one of those movies, where everything turns out okay in the end. They were running from the law, but they were _right_, so that didn't matter much. They could sing and dance and when it was all over everything would be back to normal.

But, you know. _Better_.

Penny loved naivety. What she didn't love was having it stripped from her inch by terrifying inch until there was nothing left and she was a dried up old husk.

Like her mother.

_A never-ending parade of stupid._

Because some of those fists hadn't been raised in the air out of happiness or pride at seeing two young Baltimore teens overcoming obstacles for their love. No, some – more than some as time went on and the hype wore off – were disgusted._ Shameful_, they whispered as she walked through the street, increasing her pace to get by faster, looking at her feet so there was less chance of being recognised.

_Wrong_.

Penny's mother had kicked her out of the house. Not like she hadn't been planning to leave anyway – after being tied to the bed with a skipping rope and then being called a _devil_ child, who wouldn't? But…

She had wanted to leave on her own terms. And well, some of those terms hadn't been so unpleasant.

Tracy had immediately offered her the use of their couch and so Penny was now camped out in the Turnblad's living room and helping out at the joke shop after school instead of watching her best friend and Inez rock it out on the Corny Collins show.

She didn't bother glancing up as the shop bell rang. It was bad customer service, but she was working in a _joke shop_. If you had to ask for assistance, there was something wrong with your head.

"Hey, baby."

"Seaweed?" Her voice rose an octave and she _did_ look up this time. "What're you doing here?"

"What, a guy can't come say hello to his favourite girl while she's working?"

"But – shouldn't you be on the show? With Tracy, and lil' Inez?"

"They can do without me for an afternoon." He gave her that grin, the one that made her melt a little inside.

"And so can the shop."

Penny shrieked a little as a talking gorilla appeared out of nowhere. It ripped it's face off and she breathed a sigh of relief. Of course it was Mr. Turnblad.

"A-are you sure? Mr. Turnblad?" she asked hesitantly. "I mean, I gotta earn my keep somehow."

He waved a hand. "You earned your keep years ago, missy. I'm only letting you do this because you want to so bad."

_But the people – they'll look, they'll whisper, they'll—_

"Penny, baby? You comin'?"

Oh – screw it. She'd already kissed him on live television. The 'people' probably had her in bed with him and half a dozen other men and pregnant too.

"Sure!" She flashed him a bright smile of her own and danced around the counter to take his arm. He bent down and kissed her on the cheek. "Where're we going?"

"Does it matter?"

_Love is a gift_.

xXx

_Gah. Maybe I should just stay away from movie fanfics. I don't think I did this one very well._


End file.
